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Italian coast. Originally the Greeks, who founded Naples, had
done their trading with the dangerous Apenninc tribes from the
safe distance of the island of Ischia. But Ischia proved too
uncertain a proposition. It was for ever trembling with volcanic
emotions, and the Greeks had moved to the mainland. The usual
and apparently unavoidable quarrels between the colonists (bored
because far away from home and badly administered by grasping
governors) had caused civil strife, and three or four little settle-
ments had been destroyed when a fresh batch of immigrants had
decided to begin from the very beginning and had built themselves
a town which they called * New City * or ' Neapolis,' which
eventually became Napoli, or in plain English, Naples.
It was already a prosperous commercial centre when Rome was
still a village inhabited by shepherds, and yet those shepherds must
have had a veritable genius for administration, for already in the
fourth century before our era Naples was an < ally' of Rome, an
agreeable-sounding term, much less harsh than the word
fi subject' but describing the same sort of relationship. And from
that time Naples played an inferior part, was afterwards overrun
by whole hordes of barbarians and finally fell into the hands of
one of the Spanish branches of the Bourbon family, whose rule
became a byword for scandalous mis-management and suppression
of every form of independent thought and action.
Nevertheless, such were the town's natural advantages that it
became the most overcrowded city of the European continent.
How all those people lived nobody knew and nobody cared, until
the cholera epidemic of 1884 forced the modern kingdom to clean
its house, which it has done with admirable intelligence and
severity.
The foreground of this marvellous spot is most appropriately
occupied by the ornamental Vesuvius. Vesuvius is the neatest and
most systematic of all the known volcanoes in the way it spreads
its ashes. It rises up to a height of about 4000 feet and is entirely
surrounded by lovely little villages which grow a particularly
fiery wine, the famous Lacrima Christi. The ancestors of those
villages already existed in Roman days. And why not? Vesuvius
was extinct. Since the memory of man, almost a thousand years,